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LXCURDIO!, 


: “TIAL Chonrnes 
POOR PAPA STARTS FOR THE SEASIDE. 


‘* The Jubilee has done it. J knew Papa would give way under the excitement. To be created a Baron with a title like Papa’s is enough to knock anyone 
over. Sir Andrew Clarke has ordered complete rest at the Seaside for three months, with plenty of fresh air. Papa says he’ll go to the Seaside, but will only 
stop a week in each place. Had not Mamma sat down hurriedly, the start from Victoria to Margate would have passed by without a single hitch.’ —Toorste. 


SOME JUBILEE JUMBLES. THE MURDERED VALET. 


—— 


In the “Life of a Leigh bell published in 1843, occurs a 
very curious case, which c all the appearance of truth, 
although I have been unable to find elsewhere any account 
of it. Briefiy the story may be thus retold :— 

Mr. Wilton was tried for murder at the Spring Assizes at 
B——, in the year 18——, for the murder of his servan 
Thomas Smith, or being accessory thereto. Mr. Wilton h 
resi. -da long time abroad, and on his return to this country 
led so secluded a life as to be the subject of general obeer- 
vation. He declined to mix with the gentlemen of the 
county, and refused to take part in any sport or pastime. 
His establishment consisted of his valet (the murdered 
man), an ostler, John Pike, and three maidservants. Smith. 
the valet, he treated more as a friend than a servant. He 
had served and travelled with him many years. About a 
year before the date of the trial, however, a violent quarrel 
arose between them, and Smith was driven with ignominy 
from the house. The ostler saw the master drive him furi- 


Sd <_ a= ‘ s) ; " > Wey ously out of the door, and he endeavoured to snatch the 
Ws : . hip ~ , ostler’s whip away to thrash him. The master swore he 
‘, a oS would kill Smith, who replied, “ You know better I won't 


be your slave. Give me my money that you have promised 


<> 


me.” The mater then retired into the house and shut him- 


1. Sop 2, Freddy. Now, boys, let ‘etn see we knows ‘ow to 3. Bull, Go it, Sally, cb r kickers self up in his own room, presently sending Smith out fifty 
jam, I'm sed at yer, Sophin. Yer knows objects. make the Jubilee lively} [The Kouse te burns Gown. avoat Wht the od gale w = was cele- pounds, with orders that he was to leave the country. Smith, 
sardin’. “What ‘ud the Qneen say if she heard ? But no matter !—tf's all on account of the Jubilee, wating h.r Jubilee, we should be made Peers. ‘ pocketing the money, said he would go then, bt shortly 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (aturday, dues 35 4067 


202 


Mrs. PONGER will use her husband's razors to cut her corns and 
the other day a friend who came to see her noticed a discoloure 
ong: on the ceiling near the window. In reply to her enquirie- 

er poe ss Bis vero ap dy ogy shaves himse!{ 
every morning, and from the language he uses ‘m onl leas 
thatit hasn't Varaed quite black, ; ae 


return, and that he knew — to hang Wilton any day, and that 
he would repent what he was doing all the days of his life. . 

Thomas Smith left the neighbourhood immediately after this 

scene, but in about a month reappeared. He wrote a letter to 
Mr. Wilton, containing a demand for money, which the housemaid 
picked up on the lawn, where it appeared to have been carelessly 
iropped. It was written on the 22nd of July, and on the 23rd 
Thomas Smith was found with his throat cut ina lane near Mr, 
Wilton's grounds, His person had been rifled, his pockets turned 
inside ont, and his watch and money stolen, At the same time 
Mr. Wilton, who had in the evening gone out for a walk, returned 
aut what the servants asserted was an unusually late hour, twelve 
vu'clock, in a state of great agitation. 

A few months later a notorious criminal, named Larry Burdon, 
was hanged at heh poe for burglary, and, tinding all hope of a 
reprieve in vain, confessed that it was he who had committed the 

_ murder, and that he had done it at Mr. Wilton’s instigation ; that 
on the 22nd he met Mr. Wilton accidentally, lured Smith, at his 
desire, to a chosen spot under pretence of handing him fifty pounds 
sent by his late master, and killed him, and received fifty pounds 
for the work at half-past eleven that night. 

The judge, setting aside the objection of counsel, ruled that the 
confession should be given as evidence, and in the end summed up 
dead against the prisoner. The latter, however, luckily for himself, 
was most cleverly defended. The ostler, having sworn tu Smith's 
threats of vengeance, and to Wilton, when he had gone, crying, 
“Damn him! damn him! if he was here I'd stab him to the 
heart!” was asked : “ Your master was a very passionate man?” 
“Yes.” “He might say a thing ina passion which he would not 
do, might he not!” “Yes, he might.” “Thomas Smith was ina 
great passion when he said he knew enough to hang your master?” 
“Yes, he was.” “Well, from what you know of Thomas Smith, 
might he not, in a passion, say more than he meant?” “ Yes, 
per he might.” With respect to the confession, the counse 
said‘ “I cannot explain the very singular truth. I can only refer 
to the fact that the most hardened criminals take a pleasure, when 
they find their own horrible doom is fixed and certain—they take 
a pleasure in not only blackening the characters of others, but of 
claiming a portion of every recent crime that has been perpetrated. 
Such a man was this Larry Burdon, a notorious ruffian who had 
run through every crime that disgraces human nature. It might 
have been merely the boast of the hardened wretch, but his con- 
fession is to be adduced to-day against the life of a man hitherto 
spotless.” The sey brought in a verdict of not guilty, but Wilton 
had already, to his counsel, half confessed his crime. He retired 
abroad, and was no more heard of. He was a singularly handsome 
man, and when put on his trial the court was crowded to excess by 
the nobility and gentry of his county. 


* * * * * o 

“Don't it strike you, Billiam, that chaps about to be hanged 
generally dv pull the long bow a bit?” 

“ It does, Alexandry,” replied the Red-Handed One, “If they'd 
kept Percy Lefroy bott) be Peg longer, he’d have sworn he 
murdered Maria Martin, Abi m Lincoln, Harriet Lane, and the 
Mystery at Rainham.” 

(Newt week the Prophet.) 


* 


* 
Me Gooseley, Lawlor’, theresh shomethin’ wrong with thish beer 
Landlord, Gar on, the beer's all right. It’s your mouth that. 
las ete (finishing the beer, d st 
lc Goo. nishing the beer, discovers a strange substance, 
the bottom of the pot). hatsh thish, then? . sea 
Landlord (inspecting). Well, I'm hanged if I ain't been looki: 
for that bit of soap ali day. + * 


A WORKMAN came into a picture-frame shop the other day and 
asked for work. “Can you make a frame?” asked the master 
“ Oh, yes, sir; any kind," replied the man, “Humph! Can yoy 
frame an apology ?” inquired the employer. “I have framed many 
an apology—for a picture,” he answered. ‘ 


* 
I po not like your uncertain man 
The one who will—p'r'aps—yes, it he can ; 
And I cannot bear your witty man, 
Who to raise a laugh will plot and plan. 
I dislike your boastful sailor man, 
Who's made up of yarns, tattoo, and tan. 
I hate your pretended sickly man, 
Ne'er happy unless he’s pale and wan. 
No, give me a man of common sense, 
Who of life has some experience, 
Who with my folly will not be bored, 
Yet I can look up teas my lord. 


* 
Young Gu (reading the newspaper to his mother). “ Bombay, 
The pte Hg a ived by tele ram that the monsoon has burst.” — 
Mrs. Guppy. Oh, my goodness me! I hope there ain't nobods 
hurt. But what with their steam and their gas, and their electrix, 
I’m sure there's always a somethin’ a-goin’. 


“DocTor, you're a humbug ! You told Brown that he would be 
able to take a gentle drive in a week, and he died the next day,” 
“ My dear sir,” replied the medical man, “ how could he travel more 


¥ 


gently than in a hearse? *,° 


RETURNING FROM THE RACES. 

Sharpshins, What are you considering so deeply, my friend? 
Your losses? 

Backer of Horses, Yes. 

Sharpshins, Do you know how to make them into gains? 

Backer of Horses, Wish | did. 

Sharpshins, Why, think them over twice, and then you will con- 
sider them a-gain. *,* 


Snook had been talking for some minutes to the man at the 
wheel on board a penny steamer, without eliciting any reply, until 
at length, losing patience, he exclaimed, “ Well, 1 must say | don't 
think much of you. After all, you're only a fresh-water sailor.” 
“ Fresh-water sailor!” answered the man ; “ you should have smelt 
it that hot day last week when our paddles stirred up the mud, 
Phew! you wouldn't have called it fresh water then.” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


———s 
*.” Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 


urpose. 
purpo No, 165.—The “ Court " Costume. 
J.B. (Canoe Club, Sland).—ALLY regrets not being able togire you i 
the required wnformation,—C, A. P. (St. John’s Wood ).— Friend 
thouart mightily mistaken, Ifvarnofoe. Thou hast grievously erred 
én supposing the Watches I give unto my hosts are “ Waterbury.” 


* 

Newly-Elected Volunteer Fireman, Well, 1 must say, old man, 
that : > aaa obliged for the trouble you have taken in getting 
me elec 

Old Member. Not a bit, my boy ; the obligation is on my side, | 
can assure you, for, previous to your entry, | was the ugliest man 
in the brigade, and now I’m not. 2 

I WANDERED through the dusty street, 
And eagerly looked round ; 
But what mine eyes most longed to meet, 


Know, thou of faithless mind, that they are “ Silver,” and made W ft, ala d 
by an eminent’ English mater.—W ALTER J, L, PHrPPs (John \ as left, alas, unfound. 

Street, Adelphi).— Very good ; sorry we cannot comply with your [ Oh, cruel Fate, to serve me 80, 
request.——U, BUTHFANT (Grape's Hill, Norwich).—ALLY sent his For food my stomach calls ; 


friend “ Wales” asa substitute to your Agricultural Show, being 
busily de elsewhere himself, —— CHARLES R. ACKLAND 
North Woolwich Gardens).—Go on, dear boy, to perfectton.— 
SINCLAIR (Colina House, Barrington Road, N.).—AMany thanks 
for the“ Stick” which you brought from Australia, It has been 
ee among the © Relies."——J. H. GARWooD (Finsbury).— 
oe Patan 5 F. DOWNHARD (Glo’ster Terrace, Beckenham).— 
Very well.—G. Brooks (Richmond Street, N.).—Zhe “ Spoon” 
has been placed among the “ Relics.” Thanks.——W. REYNOLDS 
(Charterhouse Square).— Thanks for your communicate ; sorry tt 
ts crowded out.—D. R. CLARK (Miles Fisting) Or to the 


And I've been hunting high and low 
For three bright brazen balls. 


J 

_ A COUNTRY youth was observed, the other day, to be staring 
intently at a barge which was lying on the mud by the side of the 
river. Presently he could restrain his curiosity no longer, and 
xetting as close as he could, he inquired, “Oi say, maester, how do 
thee get the boat down to the waater?”’ “We wait till the water 
comes up to us,” was the bargee’s ib gh “Yah, gar on! who dost 
thee think thee’s ro at?” cried the youth; “Oi baint green 
enough for thaat, if Oi be country,” 


ep Pm— BFPeaern pa meas 


Aunt Higgins (to Mrs. 8.). My dear Charlotte,1'| Second Beggar. What did yerdo? Did yer go? 
do not want to appear conceited, but I have heard tt | First Beggar. No; not likely. 1 knew ‘im too well. He's a lot 


that myself and Victoria were changed when | ti 5 ‘ ; "t li i 
babes, and that Lam really Q J Remninee rot too stingy ever to give anything. He don’t like the sound of it. 
Mrs | 


sentence lost through explosion of 8. 


emmense number of correspondents, it is impossible to reply to all at 'e ‘ 
once, ——A VAGRANT OF ERIN.—7hanks.——G. MARSHALL (East First Beggar. Old Hunx threatened this mornin’ to give me in P 
Ham).— Uselvss.——LAURA ST. CLARE (Horsham).—Sweet angel UNDOUBTEDLY. charge if 1 didn't get out of 'is street. ao 

h 


mine, thy loreng ALLY has placed the“ socks” in his “ Museum,” 
Thanks.——G, SALMON (Leyton).— You are a little erp —— 
ALLEN MACDOUGALL (Gloucester Crescent, Sheffield).— You are, 
doubtless, very sage in your remarks, but no matter, 

—e<- 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Tv any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of Amervca, post-free : 

3 Months, 18 8d ; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Monthe, 68. 6d. 
dn Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosqucs and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


£1:1:0 


| 
And the" SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the |‘ 


r2zany 


* 
SHE was fair, but frail, and as she drank her champagne the 
| generous wine fizzed and splashed up into her face. ‘1 wonder 
| she is not afraid of washing the paint off her cheeks,” observed 
McGooseley. She overheard the remark, and, turning round Lesege! 
exclaimed, *“ Don’t you wish you could as easily wash the colour 0 
your nose!” ** 


Greenhorn (to Young Seaman just returned from voyage). What 
do you do, then, on the banks of Newfoundland, when the fog is 80 
thick that you cannot see to proceed ? 

You man, Oh, we stick our anchor into the fog, and wait 
till it’s blown away. *,* 


THOMPSON had been staying at a hotel at Margate, which shall 
be nameless, and one day at dinner, after struggling in vain for 
some minutes with the drumstick of a fowl, he broke out with, 
_ wy, Jove, this must be a wonderfully healthy place for poultry ! 
* 9 so, sir?” inquired a neighbour. “Why, all the chickens 
that I have come across during the fortnight I've been down here 


Nearest Guess to the | => Se = FY | seemed to have died of oli! age.” 
. . —— hi 
CIRCU LATION OF THE JUBILEE NUMBER NICE TIME OF IT.—Pat (to Priest). Yer dirth: 1 ! Tl ta Monpay. Hasten ! for ‘tis washing day. 
oF “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” Sala enuners than to say I'm wuss than a Fenian f 5 be if it bith nd ee TUESDAY. Ironing now holds all the sway. 
As it is expreted that the Competitors for this Prize will be very fear of murtherin® the ntax wil yer dhirty breach, I'd throw yer in wid ‘em. WEDNESDAY, Clean and make the bedrooms gay. 

numerous, POST-CARDS ONLY MUST BE USED, and they must con: | TEpeaDaT: Dagntes one es ee he 

ermine s Mie eo eg Number guessed, and the Name and SATURDAY. Don't forget the bills to pay. 
dress of the Competitor, SUNDAY, Go to church your prayers to say. 


And if these golden rules, you mind, 
Your home is clean, your husband kind. 
* 


* : ° 

Mrs. PENHECKER has been ill, but she is all right again now. 

She happened to look at a letter which her husband had written 

his mother; in which he said, “I am happy to say that my wife 's 
recovering slowly.” That cured her. Poor Penhecker ! 


Address—" SLOPER'S ACCOUNTANT,” 
“THE SLOPERIES," 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


** The List will close SATURDAY, JULY 2ND, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


War is a lambs tail like mint sauce ’—Because it’s usually seen 
in connection with a leg of lamb. 
** 
* 


* 

Tottie Goodenough, 1 know you'll excuse me, Mr. SLOPER, and 
won't think me rude, but would you mind telling me what—er—t* 
—makes your nose so red? i 

A. Sloper, Esq. It is caused, my little dear, by natural anc 
innate modesty, which always makes me blush just there whe 
speak to so charming a member of the opposite sex as yourself. 


* 
COOL. HE was a solicitor pleading a case before the magistrates not * 
Soppy. edge geartegl rg hundred miles from sondon onthe morning of the Derby D9!- 


ae afendhagy ou ‘post | “1 do not wish to hurry your honours,” he observed, “ but ot 


| 

Schvolmaster. Now, boy, give me the derivation of the word | 
gnendicant, a beggar. ; ; | 
A long pause. Sudden inspiration. “I know, sir. Because his | 
clothes are generally so ragged, that he can't mend 'em.” \ 


ul 


‘ 4) = 
umper in the chapel over the road, but he gave it up and ick, Now, then, docthor, let me have a A e , ok 
pul . little general shop,” answered Smith, “ Ah, I see, anid | good ‘corpeb-reviver to cure my kilt friend, or | tively promised totake another | another trial to attend at Epsom later on in the day.” They t© 
Jones ; “he's an ex-pounder of the Gospel.” "ll make a sieve of yer. girl to Kew on that day, the tip, and the case was soon over. 


» 
* WHO'S that fellow?” enquired Jones. “Oh, he used to be a 


Br 


Saturday, June 25, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE CHILDREN’S JUBILEE. 


—~— 


1 aM afraid Poor Pa has got himself disliked about the Hyde Park 
Children's Jubilee. 
It seems to have occurred to somebody or other that Poor Pa 
ought to have 
something todo 
with the com- 
mittee of ~ 
men: C) 
only difficulty 
lying in the 
choice of Poor 
Pa's post. It 
was unanimous- 
ly agreed, how- 
renal that, 
ng to possible 
inadvertencies, 
he should have 
nothing to do 
with the taking 
of the money, 
which, Poor 
said, was a 
weight off his 
mind, as he had 


that Poor Pa, if 
employed in 
the refreshment 
department, 
should be rele- 
gated to that 
part of it where 
only milk was 
on draught. Pa 
offered no remark. Eventually, it was decided that, beiug known 
to beagreat favourite with the juvenile population of Great Britain, 
Poor Pa should wander around and collect opinions with regard to 
the Jubilee, and, if any good re ear cropped up, that it should 

eae Poor Pa wandered, and these are among opinions 
collected :— 

“We don't want no mugs. We would rather have a rollin’-pin, or 
a accordion.” 

“T ain’t well: and ma says I'm to s‘op at home and takea pill 
and powder. Why should Emma go there, when I can’t? It'sa 
horrid shame!" 

“Tnstead of a mug, why not a cup and saucer?” 

“Tnstead of a mug, why not a slop-basin?" 

“Instead of half a day in Hyde Park, why not a week at the sea- 
side, all exes paid?" 

“What mug is it? Yours? If so, it ain't pretty.” 
“Shall we be expected to fill the mug, after the Jubilee’s over, at 


Billy makes himself obnoxious. 


BATHING 
rile SURPENTING 

Will it spout! , 
“What child ; 


for only 20,000, 
why not invite 
halfa million?” 
“T am an el- 
derly female 
teacher, and I 
don't like being 
squeezed,” 

“Tamayoung 
female teacher, 
and I don't 


The forlorn trio. 


Pa kindly, and 
said he must 
ee worked 


What Alexandry, Evelina, and that boy Higgins were about to 
get themselves immersed in the adjacent Serpentine, I can’t quite 
say, but they got very damp, and are now at home poorly, which, 
I may mention, is also the case with Poor Pa, 


My, 
. 


‘< 
\ 


Otherwise it was a most enjoyable da: 
¢ y y, and I can testify, cs far 
he sating and went, many of the Jubilee babes had a gay 
ime. As to the exertions of the caterer, Mr, Hugh J. Dicott, 
Sirat praise is due ; and the same must be said of the po lar actops 
0 80 generously exerted themselves in the children's it 


I) 
x 
Y 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 
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ON A PARK SEAT. 


KEYLESS WATCHES un old man was resting Seca the rustic seats facing Park 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLUPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 


Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., friend of Man, Cut out and sill inthe Label 
printed below, and post it to:— 


THE Te ne DEPARTMENT, 
* The Sloperics,” 
95 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SLOPER” WatTCcH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” June 25th, 4887, 


Name ........-...-.- 
Address... 


THE 


Occupation, If any Nee Re ee 
How many times applied......... 


How long a Purchaser of : 
the Halt-Hollday” 


The results of each week's ( ae veh will he published in“ ALLY 

SLoper'’s HaLF-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 

will close on Wednesday evening next, June 29th, 1887. The Result 

of the Competition of June 18th, 1887, wil be published in the 
Haur-Houipay” for July 2nd, 1887. 


*.° Specimen “ SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


46th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 11th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsSLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. CECIL T. STICKINGS, United Westminster Schoolboy, 120 Cambridge 
Street, Warwick Square. Age, 14 years. Subscriber—since commence- 


ment. LONDON. 

2. JENNIE CAVILL. Servant, 100 Farringdon Road, Clerkenwell. Age, 23 
years, Subscriber—2 years, 5 months, 2 weeks. INDON, 

3. JAMES ROBERT TAYLOR, Commercial Traveller, 37 Billington Road, 
New Cross Road. Age, 28 years. Subscriber—over 2 years. LONDON. 

4. T. MORGAN, Blacksmith, Graig Lwid. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—2 
yenrs. LLANTRISSANT. 

6. FREDERICK DANKESTER, Coast Guardsman, Coast Guard Station. 
Age, 29 years. Subscriber—since commencement. WINCHELSEA. 

6. EDWARD HELLING, Shopkeeper, 40 High Street. Age, 21 years. Sub- 
—over 3 years. SELKIRK. 

7. MISS L. BROCK, Lady, Town Living, Belstone. Age, 26 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 weeks. OKEHAMPTON. 


scribe: 3 
9 WILLIAM PARNELL, Coastguardman, Jury's Gap. Age, 38 years. Sub- 
scriber—1 year, 6 months, 2 weeks. R 
10. HENRY WORTHINGTON, Soap Maker, Halton Road. seins forks oad: 

JNCOR} 


scriber—10 weeks. i 
11. EDWARD THOMAS PEARCE, Assistant Relieving Officer, Parochial 
Office, Church Street. Age, 47 years. Subscriber—from rr 
12. HENRY LEVY, Correspondent, 79 Berkeley Street, Strangeways. Age, 52 
years. Subscriber—2 years, 31 weeks MANCHESTER. 
13. ALONZO FELTON, Boat Builder, Fish Dock. Age, 38 years. Subscriber 
Wak 5 months. GREAT GRIMSBY. 
14. FRANK DUNLOP. Mason, 52 Conall Strect. Age, 30 years. Subscriber— 
a, & months. PAISLEY. 
15. REGLE RABETT, Clerk, 3 Clifton Terrace, Maindee. Age, 28 xonre. Sub- 
scriber--since commencement. NEWPORT (Mon.) 
16. BEN ROBERTS, Clerk, 242 High Street. Age, 20 years. Subsoriber— 
1 year, 5 months, BANGOR. 
17. J. W. H_ ASHER, Horse Dealer, 36 St. George's Street. Age, ta 


Subscriber—1 r. 6 weeks. 
18. HON GRETA ER<KINE, Cottesbrooke Grange. Age, 21 
jber—abou: th. 


years. Sub- 
ecriber— it a month. NORTHAMPTON. 
19. WILLIAM SHAW, Sergeant of Engineers, E Company, R. E., Brom; 
Barracks. Age, 29 years. Subscriber—from the frst. CHATHAM. 
20. HENRY THORNTON, Warehouseman, 59 Skegness Villas Street. 
Age, 28 years. Subscriber—3 years. NOTTI GHAM. 


UP THE RIVER. 


AWAY we glide, all with the tide, 
From Richmond's quaint old bridge ; 

By verdant lea, ‘neath sighing tree, 
And gaily flower-clad ridge. 

On, brightly on, by Teddington 
And its tumultuous weir, 

Our oars plied fast, old Kingston's past, 
And Hampton Court we near. 


A moment's rest, until I've pressed 

. The fairy hands that steer, 
od And pressed as well the lips that tell 
“ Dear words I love to hear. 
, Then off we dart, all gay in heart, 

5 No more midstream we lag, 
But right soon land, hand clasped in hand, 

On ye fair Isle of Tag. 


And with a laugh, we vow we'll quaff 

‘zs Iced seltzer aad champagne, q 

With dainty cake of fragile make, 
Ere we row back again. 


* * * * 
Where is my purse? Oh, curse, curse, curse ! 
Whelan ie nor here, nor obsatre n 

me, let us go, m r, parc 0, 

I've not the Prion: Thect! 


A “LADY’S” WRATH. 


Mrs. O’BRALLAGHAN was accosted a few evenings ago by a 
psy queen (or quean), who, after the manner of her tribe, pestered 
er. “Let me tell your fortune, pretty lady. Cross the gipsy’s 
hand with silver, pretty lady. There's a dark gentleman brea ing 
his heart over yon, easy lady.” At length she lost her patience, 
and raising her umbrella, exclaimed, “Shure and if I wasn't a lady 
bred and born, I'd be atter laying this over your lazy shoulders, 
yer canting omadhaun.” 5 


He was very old. He was very ragged. He smelt of tobacco, 
perecre a 
ittle of 
gin. Oddly 
enough, 
from his 
coat-tail 
pocket two 
or three 
black laces 
were _hang- 
ing. He was 
a hawker 
of parses, 
rings, laces, 
cat what- 
not. But 
these he 
had stowed 
away in his 
poe’ et, 
use he 
knew very 
well if the 


ple rid- “You're a sweet little lady.” 
log and driving by. 

‘Curse em,” he was eaying to himeelf, “ td look fine and gay 
. I wonder it they've any more real right to be happy than 
ave 

He looked at the smart geraniums in their beds, as if he hated 
them, too, because they looked so rich. 

Such a very pretty, dear little girl came by, walking with a 
middle-aged stately chaperone. 

She caught sight of him. Her pretty blue eyes moistened. 

“You must be very tired, poor man,” she sai ' 

In her little primrose-gloved hand was half-a-crown, that she slid 
into ae rene She touched the poor wretch on the shoulder almost 
caressingly. 

“You are a sweet little lady,” the broken-down wretch mur- 
mured ; “bless you for your charity and your beauty,” he added, 
taking off his hat. 

“That poor man, I 
am sure he was once 
oo I could 
tell that by his voice. 
It was not like the 
harsh voice of these 


C) bee J men.” 

“You forget, El- 
sie,” said the other, 
# that you are en- 
gaged to one of the 
greatest ornaments 
of the City — Mr. 
epareckd, the son of 
Mr. Spargold, the 
beneficent benefac- 
tor of the poor, 
Such a great match, 
my love.” 

BP cic go him 
only to please papa. 

A few minnie 
afterwards a hand- 
some, elderly man 
with a white mous- 
tache, and a stout, 
elderly man with a 
pompous look, came 
towards the seat 
where the boot-lace 
hawker was resting. 

“We can sit here 
said th “Move further api” heienad sear 0 

the pompous man. ove er up,” he said sharply 
the half-beggar seated there. 

Instead of answering, the boot-lace seller burst into a laugh. 

“Ho! William Spargold is it? y—" 

“ How dare you address me like this, sir!" 

“Dare!” said the other, rising, with a laugh,—“ dare to you, and 
bed——. Thirty years ago, man, when you were a snivelling young 
beginner at Capel Court, I was your security to save you from ruin, 
You let me in, you dog, and I had to bolt. When you had feathered 
your nest afterwards, 1 asked you to help me, and you refused, you 
snivelling cuss, for all your City grandeur.” 

“It's a lie!” said the City man. 

“ A what,” began the other. Then he looked at the old soldier 
with the white moustache, “Why, Hedley, don't you remember 
me? We were in the 
—th together, before 
[ was broke—or this 
wretch broke me. 
Have I ever asked 
as much as a Bix- 
pence from you, al- 
though we were old 
messmates ? You 
can take my word 
for this,” 

The City man 
looked confused. 

_ “We had better 
join the ladies. My 
uture daughter-in- 
law——" 

The old general 
looked him straight 
in the 

“Not so fast, Mr. 
Spargold — for _to- 
day, at least. Your 
way is one way, and 
mine the other;” 
and he turned on his 
heel. 


The lace - seller 
burst into a laugh. 
The City man hur- 
tied away with a red 
face. 


* * * 

The next day the 
old lace - seller was 
sitting in the park again. He was decently clad. “Old Hedley— 
food crap te set me up and promise b and cheese. But, ho, 

o, ho! I paid‘that beggar’s son out anyhow. Dear little girl. 
She'll never have him now—he, he!” : 


“ Move further up.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, June 25, 1887. 


Tortie, Lardi, and Nellie engage in neamretyetaw ly 20h under the 
imuicdiate patronage of a leading member of the Judicial Bench. 


Bumpy. Had any ore guv'ner? Grumpy. Sport? Certainly. 
lost. six hooks, three di 


ni + got the hump, and 
want? 


She, How delightful it is to be without restraint! You could not lie about like that in the City. 
caught the rheumatic, What more do i 


He. Well, I don’t know. We sometimes do lie about in the a goodish bit. 
THE SOCIALIST AND THE PROCESSION. : 


“It is rumoured that attempts were made to get up a Socialist demonstration to follow the processsion last Tuesday, but it was promptly 
stopped by the police authorities."—Shoe Lane Clipper. 


1. Curses—loud, long, and deop—iseued from the Social-, 2. It was rather late—in fact, the morning of th> 3. And when the over-fed, over-paid, happy populace 
istie throatof Buggins, one of their great leaders, when — procession ; but it so hapnened. a knight had got cheered him, had they seen the withering, sarcastic 
he found that he and his friends could not follow inthe intoxicated earlier than he intended. “ Yes,” said smile playing within the brazen helmet, the cheers 
wake: Ronen I will be tn be ve matierel, “Twill tne manager,“ dian can get ——, —— ~~ betta’ Ga - wad lips, Logik ruddy been pr ew 

issemble,” he added, So, in the disguise of a super, ins found rather difficult to do; but other ave blanched, and they wo ve tremb! lor 

b gomnegh The Sloperian cat “Tabitha” gets slightly excited on 
he sought the stage-manager of the procession, ly assisted him to dress for the part. safcty of the kingdom. of the E a gel ri rd te Po hearing 


Vy 


“i 
Y 


4. Scornfully he rode on, gloating over the fact that 5. And one of those dense fogs peculiar to the English 6. And what was the issue? Why. disgusted 
he was now part of the actual procession he was not — climate suddenly set in. In thegonfusion he lost himself, with the usage received at the hands of his Socialist 
allowed to quietly follow, when the noble cab-horse and _ before was aware of it, was found by a few _ pals, he renounced them for ever, turned Royalist, 
he strode set to kicking, and threw him inthe very _ brother Socialists, who, taking him asa presentment of _— enlisted in the Horse Guards, and now fai thusiastic reception accorded to Mrs. 8. upon her visit 
mire he longed to drag the “ hupper clarses.” one of England's old nobility, treated him accordingly. eserves his Queen and Country. ! to Westminster Abbey last Tuesday. 
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SELF-SATISFACTION. : 7 
The hon. Miss Mountjoy considers bereelt the belle “WOODEN LEGS ARE CHEAP!” 


of thezevening. If she could only see bereelf as other Adolphus Fitzendoks (to Bubby). Confound party-teced image ! Why, if it hadn't been for | 
* people see her ! - eeoctorence, t have had themalldown, staal 
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poor . old e Wakhie *gone-g: earl N . 4 £5 n 
PAY oFFice 


——— 
@ 
—_—~ = 


A. Cogegle fir hite: 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


, ce, but no matter, even if the thermometer was at boiling point I should stick to my post, so here you are, cool yourselves with this :—A 
sheckine peeldat he yalling wis treuad  Phey little theeghe of Death, when sitting round :—Poor Cabby had a rery lively pair; Oh, Harry, why did you not stop at “ Ware" ?—Cheer, boys, for the 
Jubilee; cheer for double pay : Jubilecs are seldom seen, nor an extra holiday :-—Mosquitoes, in Hoxton, in thousands have becn racer dit Semales l tics, making fat men lean :—Noble kind of sport 
is oe shooting right and left: Flogging he well deserves ; ‘twas nothing else but t — is very well, but not suitable for dinner ; hare made him 1s. 10d. the win rrible 


: ner s— 
struggle, but only just won, Five minutes his course would have been run,—Farewell, my jubilant friends, for another seven-day stretoh (not on the treadmill).—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


[T FIPTED GLOVE 
i: ifm 


tid lou 
IMITATION 18, &e. ot . 
Old Joskins has received the Eminent's ai and is 80 Leawn 
eopeenyed with it, that he makes several attempts 
jon. 
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AFLOAT ON THE BRINY. 
Who would not be a sailor. with such a sweet little dar 
* Jam puff” as ekipper ? = 


* * * AnD that "t all; but hi tioned the rusty nail there was inside, Ten to one he would have got no sympathy 
wasn ut he never wen! seri ea d re was | 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, June 25, 1887, 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


THE other day, as a young lady named Dawson was walking by 
the sea close to Balbriggan, county Dublin, she was set on by a 
tramp, who knocked 
her down, seized her by 
the throat, piuned her 
to the ground, and, 
swearing he would take 
her life if she screamed, 
tore the brooch from 
her neck, He also de- 
manded her purse; but 
by a great etfort she 
gained her feet, and ran 
away screaming. She 
was observed by a gen- 
tleman, who went to 
her assistance, when the 
jJ//} scoundrel decam ped, 

| li) He was, however, sub- 

; (1 WI) sequently captured, 
lly Lip | Meanwhile, Miss Daw- 

— ‘son was carried, in an 

x insensible condition, 

and bleeding from 


( 


mil! 


Cann 


won 


the mouth, to the Coastguard Station, 
* 


A SHOCKING accident occurred during the holding of festivities 
at Tichborne Park, in celebration of the coming of age of Sir Henry 
Doughty-Tichborne. There was a military tournament and athletic 
exercises on the trapeze. Two Ped instructors were performing 
on the latter, when one missed his hold and both fell heavily to the 
ground, the one who was underneath being killed on the spot, 
although his companion escaped with little injury. 


» 

THE Baron—not the horse of that name, but the Baron of Mildew 
Court—hears that fifty thousand copies of Mrs. Cleveland's photo- 
graphs have been sold, and the demand is still unabated. Mrs, 
Cleveland does not remove her gloves at dinner. This custom, 
which she has established, Tootsie says, is rigidly adhered to by 
Washington society. *,* 


ALLY hears that Miss Nellie has been “going it” again at 
Stratford-on-Avon, as she has been charged by her uncle with 
threatening to murder him. After her release from gaol, whither 
she had been committed for assaulting her uncle's clerk, Miss Nellie 
was sent to her friends in Ireland. On being apprehended Jast 
Tuesday on the present charge, she swallowed a quantity of lauda- 
num, but was tedically treated. ALLY prefers to drown his 
sorrows with unlimited unsweetened. 

* 


THERE was a grand entertainment given at the Swanborough 
Benefit matinée, which took place at the Princess’s Theatre cast 
Monday morning. Dear old Davy 
James was bent on his old tricks, 
and seemed to revel in “Chiscl- 
ting” the audience. The array of 
talent put forward was something 
startling, as it ineluded most of the 
best known artistes on the stage ; 
and altogether the “ben.” was a 
tremendous success, 


» 

THE “valet” of the “Baron de 
Blaquiére” relates a singular ex- 
perience. He and his master, he 
says, occasionally had “ difficulties 
with cabmen about a ent.” But 
fortunately those culties were 
easily got over. “The Baron gene- 
rally lg the cabmen his card, 
and they seemed to be perfectly 
satisfied.” The Eminent means to 

rint ‘ Baron” upon his cards, and 
ry the effect upon his Jehu. But 
he fears that the device will be 
unsucceesful, and that he will ex- 
perience a sensation called “ chuck- 
ing.” *,* 


THE situation is becoming really - 
embarrassing. One can scarcely 
turn without elbowing a potentate. 
Lord Bob complains that, having strollea out of the “Friv.” the 
other evening, he made proposals to an apparently unoccupied 
lounger to procure him a cab. The lounger did all that was 
required of him, but when it came to the moment of tipping him, 
it turned out that he was a king, who hed come to Engiand to 
Jubilate. ** 


THE Whitehaven police are investigating a mysterious affair 
reported to have occurréd at the house of a widow, who resides with 
her son on the outskirts of the town. The son reports that he 
found two burglars in the kitchen, one of whom had ion of 
a box containing a large sum in notes. He fired his revolver, 
wounding the man in the shoulder, and the latter, dropping the 
box, fled with his companion. Bill Higgins says nothing was mi 
from the house, and the police doubt the whole story. 


* 

AT Cheltenham an inquest has been held on the body of a boy 
who met with his death under singularly distressing circumstances, 
Tootsie understands that the little fellow, who was the only child, 
was left in charge of a little girl for a few minutes, and in the 
absence of his mother he pulled out a stair-rod, on which he is 
sa prose’ to have fallen, and the rod to have penetrated the eye 
under the eyelid, causing a fracture of the frontal bone, which re- 
sulted in intlammation of the membranes of the brain, 


* 

THE Queen having intimated her intention to hold a review of the 
volunteer troops of the Home district on Saturday, July 2nd, it is 
9 officially announced that nearly 
30,000 officers and men, of cavalry 
artillery, engineers, and infantry, will 
be present on the occasion. Besides 
her Majesty, the review will be wit- 
neased at Buckingham Palace by the 
Prince and Princess of Wales, the 
Duke and Duchess of Connaught, 
the Field-Marshal Commanding-in- 
Chief and umbrella, the Baron of 
Mildew Court (ALLY SLOPER), and 
all the Royal and distinguished visi- 
tors who are taking part in the cele- 

- bration of the J ubilee. 


= 

IT is reported that pieces of gold 
have been discovered by miners in 
the bed of the River Mawddach, 
North Wales, and investigation seems 
to confirm the statement that the 
bed of the river is impregnated with 
gold, which has probably been 
washed down from the hills, Iky 
Moses remembers that some fifteen 
years ago a great rush was made to the neighbourhood of Dolgelly 
and the valley of the Mawddach. where a rich quartz of gold had 
beep found. The Clogan mine was opened. and for some time up- 
wards cf one hundred ounces of gold per week were cent away from 
the mine, Iky Mo is glad there is a California so near home, apd 


hopes to share in the good things. 


THE Frenchies seem to make things pretty lively in their part of 
the globe. A strange scene occurred, recently, in the parish church 
of Clignancourt, one of the 
shady suburbs of Paris. Seve- 
ral little girls were kneeling 
near the altar, preparing to 
make their tirst communion, 
As the priest came up to one 
of the children he suddenly 
stopped, and regarding her 
for a few seconds, passed on 
without giving her the sacra- 
ment. The girl’s mother and 
aunt, seeing what had taken 
place, left their seats, and 
going i ag the curé, bela- 
boured him most unmerci- 
fully with their umbrellas, 
They were joined by other 
women, who actually took 
the long wax candles off the 
vitar and hit the priest with 
them. Some of the children 
were hurt in trying to get 
out, but the person who 
suffered most bodily injury 
wis the unfortunate curé, 
who was very severely in- 
jured, *,* 


In the course of draining operations near Strathaven, a roughly- 
constructed coffin was unearthed, and on opening it the marvellous 
sight presented itself of a youth dressed after the fashion of a 
hundred years ago—a large black Kilmarnock bonnet, blue jacket, 
knee breeches of the same hue, and shoes with buckles. Miss 
Sloper ag the discovery corroborates a tradition that a century 
ago a herd lad, under a frenzy of shame, committed suicide while 
locked up in the old gaol of Strathavenby. The barbaric feelings 
of the times refusing to the remains of the ill-starred youth 
Christian burial, they were, under the cover of night, interred in 
the moss, and the spot kept a secret. 

* 


CHRISTOPHER JOHN ALLCHIN, who was lately charged with 
attempting to “ jugulate” himself, was even more foolish than the 
ordinary suicide, A. SLOPER wishes to know how could a man 
who was Allchin cut his throat a 7 

» 

Mrs. SLOPER says the plumber is a regular tyrant if you once 
get into his power. He has never been known as a model of either 
pavetuelity or despatch, and his tricks are many and uliar, He 
has been known to connect water-pipes with the drawing-room 
gaselier, and so lead to the ruin of your best ceiling when iZ 
attempt to turn the gas on, and in many other such like ways does 
he wreak his vengeance on you if you hurry him over his work. 
But the plumber of the future is to be a new creature, as a system 
of fn Nery nag oe has been initiated, by which the public will be able 
to sift the bad from the good amongst working plumbers. Mrs, 
Sloper rejoices that her troubles in this respect are now over, 


oF 

Mr. LONGLEY, of Dover, recently sent Her Majesty his portrait, 
in commemoration of her Jubilee. He is about ‘orty years of age, 
and weighs just over forty 
stone. He has had several 
ofters to go on show; in 
fact, the Eminent believes 
that Barnum made him a 
liberal proposal at the 
time he bought Jumbo, 
wishing to show the 
heaviest man and the 
heaviest elephant at the 
same time, but Longley 
has always refused every 
suggestion of this descrip- 
tion, looking upon the 
idea of his making an ex- 
hibition of himself as an 
insult, although he does 
not object to see others 
making exhibitions of 
themselves, as, like ALLY, 
he is very fond of watch- 
ing the dear little girls 
bathing. ** 


JOHN BurcH is a hu- 
mourist, although his love 
of fun has a somewhat 
dangerous hendenoy, 
Burch threw himself in 
front of an engine, but 
received no more substan- 
tial damage than a few 
trifling holes in his clothes, 
Upon being rescued from 
his perilous position, John 
remarked to Bill Higgins that he wished to see which was the 
stronger, himself or the engine, and he now considered that the 
latter was very much stronger he was. 

s¢ 
s 

A CEYLON newspaper, a short time ago, contained the followin 
notice, signed by Mae nspector-General of Police :—“ Notice 4 
hereby A dg that the following unclaimed property will be sold 
LH} auction at the Gampola Police Station, at 2 P.M. on Saturday, 

ay 14, 1887 :—2 knives, 1 piece iron, 1 housebreaking implement, 
1 brass small water-pot, i pair reins, 1 white jacket.” ‘Bill Higgins 
says that housebreaking implements seem curious articles for a 
Government to deal in. + 


UncLE BoFFIN gays that if the account ean be believed, a hail- 
storm which recently passed over Carnobat was of an extraordinary 
character, the hailstones having been more than a pound in weight, 
of irregular form and aie surface, presenting sharp frozen points. 
Several persons, surprised by the storm while working in the fields, 
as well asa large number of cattle, were killed. The tiles of the 
house-roofs were broken, and planking was pierced in many cases 
as if by a bullet, and the harvest was entirely destroyed. 


ve 
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In the resistance made to the bailiffs and police at Bodyke 
recently, there are some elements that are very ludicrous, “Stir- 
about” or porridge, prepared 
not for the inner man but for 
the heads and faces of the 
agents of the law, is a form of 
Irish hospitality too warm to 
be altogether pleasant. Kettles 
of hot waterare also formidable 
weapons. But the Emergency 
men seem able to stand the 
ordeal. In old drawings of 
siege assaults may be seen 
pictures of a kind of stone- 

roof umbrella, The “crow- 

r brigade” have construct: d 
a similar device—leather ard 
canvas stretched on a frame- 
work and acting like a huge 
umbrella, and with this seem 
to resist all attacks of the 
tenants. Oh, Pat, Pat! why don’t you settle down, and with the 
soft strains of the harp calm your ruffled feelings? 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 2ND, 1887, 


26th June, 1788.—The following pa ph is taken from 
the World ews paper of this date =" Jeremiah Grace and Mar- 
garet Sullivan, convicted in May Session for feloniously and 
traitorously colouring with certain a Oe Te the colour 
of silver on certain pieces of copper resembling shillings and six- 
pences, were brought out of Newgate about seven o'clock (with two 
Other criminals), and after spending some time in devotion, the 
platform dropped at a quarter before eight. They behaved with a 
seriousness and decency becoming their unhappy situation. After 
the men had been hanging about a quarter of an hour, the woman 
was brought out, dressed in black, attended by a priest of the 
Romish persuasion. As soon as she came to the stake, she was 
placed on a stool, which after some time was taken from undcr her, 
and after being strangled, the faggots were placed around her, 
being set fire to, she was consumed to ashes.” 


27th June, 1881.—Mr. Gold, a retired merchant, residing 
near Krighton, was this day murdered by Percy Lefroy, whilst 
travelling ina first-class railway carriage between Merst 1 and 
Balcombe tunnels. Shots were heard by occupants of the train as 
it was entering the former tunnel, a struggle between two pas- 
sengers was witnessed by cottagers at Hurley, and the body of the 
murdered man was found in the Balcombe tunnel. In England, 
during a period of the Heptarchy, murder was punished by fines 


only. 

27th June, 1839.—The Maharajah Runjeet Singh, chief of Lahore, 
died this day, in his sixtieth year. Four prince is wives— 
and seven slave-girls were permitted to burn themselves on his 
funeral pyre. He left the celebrated diamond “ Koh-i-noor,” so 
long coveted by the princes of India, as a legacy to be worn by the 
chief idol of Juggernaut. ; 

27th June, 1842.—Cook's Circus, on Glasgow Green, was this day 
destroyed by fire. The horses were got out, but much property 
was destroyed. Owing to the early hour in the evening, there were 
only a few people in the gallery, and they escaped without injury. 


28th June, 1884.—A water main of the New River Company 
burst this day in Upper Clapton, near to Lea Bridge Road, throw- 
ing the roadway up into acone 30 feet high, and more than 20 
in circumference. The tramway was rent asunder, and large pieces 
of concrete weighing 2 or 3 cwt. were hurled in all directions, 
shattering glass and damaging the neighbouring houses. The 
New River water was brought to London from Chadwell and 
Amwell, in Hertfordshire, at an immense expense, by Sir Hugh 
Myddleton, 1609-13. Water was first conveyed to ndon by 
leaden pipes, according to Stow, in 1237. 1t took nearly 50 years to 
complete it, the whole being finished, and Cheapside conduit 
erected, only in 1285. 

28th June, 1835.—Charles Mathews (the elder), a comedian of 
transcendant ability, expired this day (his birthday), on arriving at 
Liverpool from America. We read that Mathews one day arrived 
at a forlorn country inn, and addressing a lugubrious waiter, in- 
quired if he could have a chicken and asparagus. The mysterious 
serving-man shook his head. “Can I have a duck, then?” ‘No, 
sir.” “Have you any mutton chops?” “Not one, sir.” “Then 
as you have no eatables, bring me something to drink. Have you 
any spirits?” “Sir,” replied the man with a profound sigh, “we 
are out of spirits.” “Then in wonder's name, what have you got 
in the house?” “An execution, sir!” answered the waiter. 


29th June, 1796.—The original version of “ Comin’ Through 
the Rye,” was entered at Stationers’ Hall on this day. This so 
was sung by Mrs. Henley at the Royal circus, in a pantomime call 
Harlequin Mariner, The opening lines are :— 

“If a body meet a body going to the fair, 
If a body kiss a body, need a body care?” 

Stationers’ Hall was, in 1677, used for divine service by the parish 
of St. Martin's, Ludgate ; and towards the end of the seventeenth 
century an annual musical festival was instituted on the 22nd of 
November, in commemoration of St. Cecilia, and as an excuse for 
some good music. é 

29th June, 1813.—Valentine Green, an English mezzotint engraver, 
died this day. Mezzotint engraving was invented by Louis von 
Liegen, a Dutch artist of German extraction, whose first work was 
dedicated in August, 1642, to the Landgrave (William Aan of Hesse 
Cassel. Jt consists in scratching, by means of a tool called a 
“cradle,” the whole surface of the plate uniformly, 60 that an im- 
pression taken from it in that state would be entirely black ; then 
tracing the drawing, and te age and burnishing up the strongest 
lights until the desired effect is produced. . 

h June, 1840,—Experiments were this day made with Clegg and 

Sawnda's atmospheric railway at Wormwood Scrubbs. 


30th June, 1781.—In the Newcastle Courant is the following 
recipe to make a perfect woman :—" Duchess of Devonshire's 
countenance; Lady Salisbury’s figure; Lady C. Talbot's grace; 
Lady Jersey's forehead ; Mrs. Bouverie’s teeth ; Lady Essex’s eyes ; 
Lady Dashwood's nose; Miss Hotham's chevelure ; beep ener 
Walpole’s complexion 5 Lady Maria's neck ; Duchess of Rutland’s 


Sefton's majesty ; Mrs. 
Conyers’s good humour; Lady B. Talmash’s wit ; and y Betty 
Henley’s vivacity !” ‘ 
30th June, 1797,—Richard Parker, the author of the noted rebellion 
in the English tleet at the Nore, was this day bana on board the 
Sandwich, at Blackstakes. The body was eventually buried in the 
vault of Whitechapel Church. 

June, 1865.—The Derby was this day won, for the first 
time, by a foreign horse—Count Lagrange’s Gladiateur. Races 
were first established at Epsom in 1711, They have been held 
annually eince 1730. 

30th July, 1882,—Charles Guiteau was this day hung at Washing- 
ton, for the murder of President Garfield. 


lst July, 1765.—The Chevalier de la Barre, a youth of 
nineteen, was this day decapitated, and then burned at Abbeville, 
for mutilating a figure of Christ which stood on the bridge of that 
town. At the last he had for his confessor and assistant a Domini- 
can monk, the friend of his aunt, an abbess, in whose convent he 
had often supped. When the good man wept, the Chevalier con- 
soled him. At their last dinner, the Dominican being unable to 
eat, the Chevalier said to him: “ Pray take a little nourishment ; 
oe have as much need of it as I to bear the spectacle I am to give. 

he scaffold, on which five Parisian executioners were gathered, 
was mounted by the victim with a calm courage ; he did not change 
colour, and he uttered no complaint beyond the remark : “I did 
not believe they could have taken the life of a young man for 50 
small a matter. ? 

Ist July, 1841.—Mr, Russel, the famous “ Jerry Sneak ” of Foote’s 
Mayor of Garratt, this day took his benefit at the Haymarket, 
after having been in the profession for sixty-four years. 


2nd July, 1862.—A trial of anchors took place this day at 
Sheerness, resulting in the victory of Trotman over all competitors. 
As a rule, British ships of war carry four anchors—the “best 
bower,” the “ small bower,” the “ sheet,” and the “spare ;” though 
sometimes they are provided with two smaller ones—the “stream 
and the “kedge.” Formerly in the manufacture of anchors, 4 
circle of smiths formed round the heated metal and dealt blows in 
succession with most ponderous sledge-hammers; but now the 
powerful steam-hammers invented by Nasmyth have aided the 
operations in a wonderful degree. . a 

2nd July, 1844.—A man was this day burnt during confinement 
in the cage, at Eynsham, in Oxfordshire, where he had been place 
for stabbing two people in a drunken quarrel. The cage accident- 
ally caught fire, and before the key could be procur the unfor- 
tunate prisoner was so severely burnt that he died in a few hours. 

2nd July, 1817.—A Margate steam-packet was this day burnt et 
the water's-edge ; the fire arose from the furnace. The crew an 
passengers were saved by running the vessel into Whitstable. 


hand and arm; Mrs. er's foot ; 
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TAKING A COOLER. 
Loox at this lady 
fair taking a 
cooler ! 


Treat her with 
reverence — du 
not befool her ; 

Let . i sak 
nerly 'Arry dis- 
dain her, 

Or from her bliss- 
ful enjoyment 
restrain her, 

Praise she might 
win from a 


By a proceeding 

80 truly heroic, 
As to sit down 

without ner- 

vous emotion 
On the wet sands 

by the brink of 

the ocean, 
Waiting with 

silent and 

patient beha- 
: viour 

The rise of the tide that may drown and must lave her, 

Little she'd care, though the waters should freeze her ; 

She longs to be cool, for the summer flies teaze her. 

Apollo himself would esteem it an honour 

To order his sunbeams to gambol upon her ; 

But she’s afraid that their splendour would speckle her, 

Bother her, blister her, fizzle her, freckle her. 

A tiny umbrella she therefore unfoldeth ; 

And with an air most bewitching upholdeth 

Over her noddle to shade and protect her. 

Oh! how I idolize, prize, and respect her ! 

Nothing shall tempt me to chaff or deride her— 

All that I ask is to sit down beside her. 

Grandly we'll look in tempestuous weather, 

Taking a cooler serenely together ! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manisnow giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one to a Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
ts to cut ont and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” dune 25th, 1887. 


Name ............... 


RAG PORR se etek ee ee 


® “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
2lst WEEK. 


RESULT OF JUNE llth COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 


“sLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1. CAROLINE HOLLOWAY, 192 Drayton Park, LONDON. 


AN AFTERNOON TEA SERVICE. 
2. JOHN DUNCAN, 139 Stanton Street, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 
A CARD TABLE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. — 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, fain the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, of good position and moderate means, is 

desirous of corresponding with a young gentleman with a view to 
matrimony. She is very affectionate, sociable, and domesticated; medium 
height, fair complexion, light hair, and blue eyes; aged 21, Address—- 
“ ANNIE.” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


i 
oJ AMES, age 23, height 5 ft. 104 in., fair, blue eyes, would like to 

meet a young lady about 20, living ina gentleman's service. James ts 
very fond of children, and would make a loving husband. Please enclove 
photo, which will be returned, and address—* JAMES.” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI 
MONIAL AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


M42Y wishes to correspond with a gentleman about 27, with a 
view to marriage; would like him to have means; must be fond of 
home and good tempered. Mary is 24, medium height, and fair; thoroughly 
domesticated and well educated, and would make a good and loving wife. 
Photos exchanged. Address—“ MARY,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“ The Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A GENTLEMAN, WIDOWER, no family, 42 years of age, tall, 
with a settled income of £250 Wh annum, and a comfortable home, 
would be glad to correspond with a lady not under 30 years of age, who has 
some private means of her own, with a view to early marriage. tters con- 
taining photo will be treated with the strictest confidence and returned. 
Adidress—" EDWARD,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shve Lane, London, E.C. 
a ce a 
YOUNG LADY, 21 years of age, dark complexion, very loving 
and thoroughly domesticated, would like to meet a gent not over 
30 years of age, with a view to matrimony. Must be fond of home and have a 
small income. No notice will be taken of letters unless accompanied by photo, 
which will be returned. Address--“ LITTLE SHAMROCK,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*s" NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward uno, , to the parties interested, ail’ letters received ir 
reply to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear above, wiil appear as soon as space admits, 
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THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,° In ence of the enormous number of letters recewed, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intervst, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,and 
he therefore invites correspondence 01 all subjects, 


HovuGouMONT, BROADHURST GARDENS, 
SouTH HAMPSTEAD, N.W., June 11, 1887. 

DEAR S1R,—I have just received your pleasant * HALF-HOLIDAY” 
with the amusing prize skit on my “ Young Prodigal,” for which I 
thank you very much. I must also thank you for sending me your 
speeded portrait as the new Royal Academician. It is a most 
cheering picture—indeed, | am quite delighted with it, and also 
delighted to congratulate you on being made a full R.A. all at once, 
without the necessity of being an A.R.A. first. It is one of those 
events that only happen in a Jubilee year, and I can ouly say that 
I am most pleased that your “artistic merits" have been rewarded 
as they deserved. You ask for a suggestion as to a Jubilee present 
to the Queen, It strikes me that nothing could be prettier than a 
portrait of “Tootsie” by your wonderful brush. This is nota 
competition suggestion—merely a friendly hint for the benefit of 

all partes: remain, yours sincerely 
© ALLY SLopeER, Esq., R.A., &c. G. A. STOREY. 


BEL LORRIMER AND WALTER VERNON, SKETCH ARTISTES, 
2 MIDFORD PLACE, TOTTENHAM CouRT ROAD, W. 
June 11th, 1887. 
A LLY, my Noble Sportsman, if my tip you took, 
L aying the “ Baron,” backing the Green and Plum. 
L eave you alone, Old Man, to know your book. 
Y ou know “ Watts” what! (Please to observe the pun!) 


8 o down at Epsom having pulled the string, 
L 0, at your footstool I a portrait bring. 
O n Merry Hampton, Watts, in jacket green, 
P leased with himself and with his mount, is seen. 
E re this no doubt you've guessed my little game— 
R srining ext till your Award I claim. 

To A. SLOPER, Esq. 


5 LoNDON RoAD, CAMBERLEY, SURREY, June 13¢h, 1887. 

Dear OLD SLoPeER,—I think it will interest you to know that 
yourself, Alexandry, Tootsie, and the Old Gooseberry (excuse the 
familiarity), not forgetting the dog Snatcher, were “all the fun of 
the fair” at the Foresters’ fete at Aldershot. I was surprised at not 
seeing the young “Jubilee.” How did you manage to get away 
from home without him? _I must congratulate you on your ex- 
cellent musical abilities. Fancy your playing a tune on the old 
umbrella! I think it was “ Remember me,” and the old gin bottle 
came in useful as a musical instrument. Your dog Snatcher was 
rather clever with the violin. I shall be in town shortly ; would 
es be able to give me a lesson on some of your instruments? 

‘ou should have plenty of unsweetened for your trouble, You 
mustn't let the Old Geeser know, or no doubt she would try to play 
a tune on your head with the gin bottle. 1 hope you will pay usa 
visit at Aldershot in July ; we are going in camp for the Jubilee 
review. All the boys will be glad to see you; we will give you the 
canteen parade if youcome. Anybody will tell you where the old 
Berk’s camp is; inquire for the medical students’ tent, and | will 
be there to welcome you. Hoping you will excuse me for taking 
the liberty of writing to you, Believe me to remain, yours, ete. 

“BUFFALO BILL.” 

P.S.—I pd Ye to mention that the solo you played on the um- 
brella was so low we could hardly hear it. Give my love to Tootsie 
and Lardi Longsox. = 


CANTERBURY, 73 NORTHGATE STREET, June 13th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—I pray you will excuse the freedom of address, 
but a rumour has been current that you would patronize the “Tan- 
kerton Beach” by disporting your well-known attenuations on the 
street without houacs, and closely adjoining the “ b«ds of the Whit- 
stable native.” Doubtless thousands have gone to Whitstab‘e to 
do honour to your reception and gratify their appreciation of your 
worthy self (the Friend of Humanity, and, | trust, also a lover of 
the bivalve). After your recent labours at yal Ascot, it 
is but meet that you should recuperate your wasted energy by the 
salubrious briny and the well-fattened oyster. I .trust, most 
estimable of beings, that your special Jubilee Bank Holiday will 
bring you a renewal of energy to conduct your valuable paper for 
the further good and enjoyment of Her Most Gracious Majesty's 

subjects and your most obedient servant, MAN OF KENT. 


— COLCHESTER, June lith, 1887, 

DEAR ALLY,—Thinking your many readers would like to hear a 
little account of your “gentle freaks,” I’ve taken the liberty to 
enclose a cutting from a local paper, giving an account of yourself 
at the Essex Regiment Sports at Colchester, Everyone present 
was struck with your marvellous skill in managing that obstinate 

uadruped called a “moke,” and whenever you were “chucked,” 
there arose thunders of applause. 1 should have been delighted it 
dear Tootsie and the rest of the family had been also present, but | 
Epes they were otherwise enpagee. 

With best regards to yourself, Mrs. Sloper, and the rest of the 
family, I am, ALLY, yours fs nilantly, 
EGINALD DE KOOT. 

The “ Donkey Tilting” by officers was the drollest feature of the day. The 
officers, disguised in va costumes and mounted upon donkeys, encountered 
each other. One represented an overgrown girl in a short white dress, witha 
pink sash tied round his waist, and wearing a pair of eccentric socks. Another 
was attired in a three-cornered hat, a flaxen wig, and a military uniform of 
the eighteenth century. ALLY SLOPER, Esq., was among the competitors, 
and his donkey proved of a mutinous disposition—it u the rider in various 
attitudes all over the enclosure. ALLY, observing a donkey in the middle of 
the water-Jump, decoyed his animal within a few feet of it, and called for 
volunteers to urge the donkey into the water, but it refused to move. At last 
the donkey was pushed into the water, and ALLY, not dismoun , went with 
it, wling face downwards into some three and a half feet of water and 
mud. Meanwhile the officers having succeeded in knocking each other off the 
donkeys, the company dispersed. 


OFF ‘TO THE SEA. 


No matter how fierce party questions may burn, 

No matter what chief o'er the country may reign ; 
All we who can pay for a Third Class Return, 

Are subjects this month of King Neptune's Domain. 


Though this one says that thing; that one says this, 
There's bathing, there's boating for beauty that’s brave, 
Though dynasties tremble there's nothing amiss 
With sailors and swimmers who sport with the wave. 


Ring, sweet girlish voices, in jubilant note, 
Ye men, care of office for merriment scout, 

Let who will make speeches, let who cares to vote, 
No matter to Neptune who's in or who's out. 


80 idle, my darlings, or sail in a yot— 
o shrimping, if that way ead piepent you'd seek ; 
Let Gladstone and Sal’sbury both be forgot— 
Let politics hang all this sea-side-y week. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

COMPLIMENTS are bubbles blown from soft soap. 

A Goop Medicine after too much Duck—A quack pill. 

THERE is always great uncertainty as to how old is a woman of 
a certain age. 

Every Forester should be resigned to his ae 

FILBERT nails do not crack more easily than others. 

A TOAST by one of our foreign visitors at a recent dinner of 
bank directors—May the capital of England never be invested. 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
—o_ 


CHAPTER XXV.—( Continued. ) 

Rs. MANTOWLER says it's a beau- 
tiful game. Rose Anna says she 
could play day and night. 

This is a pleasant prospect, by- 
the-way, 

Mrs. Mantowler buys sporting 
papers, and reads me the accounts 
of the great matches, how some- 
body made ninety-four otf a break 
and how somebody else scored 
fifteen red hazards consecutively. 

I sit up, and listen to these won- 
ders with an inward quaking. 1 
daren’t for the life of me say 1 don't 
understand the horrid jargon, for 
when Mrs, Mantowler asked me 
if I played billiards, I said, “ Of 
course! and gave her to understand 
I was rather a good hand at it. 

If I recollect aright, 1 think I 
said at the time, in my off-hand 

way, “I can play a pretty sure game.” 

Thad h the expression at Couter and Phlimeey’s, and treasured 


it up. 

1 didn’t think I was doomed to havea billiard-table when I made 
that statement. The truth is, | never had a cue in my hand but 
onee in my life, and then | cut a hole in the cloth and had to pay 
a guinea for mending it. 

ow Lam to have a billiard-table of my own, what sha/l I do 
with it? I shall look such a fool if I don’t know what to do with 
it when I've got it. 

I know what I'll do, I'll start out after dinner, and go to the 
Pobile house round the corner where they've got a table, and watch 

hem Lear prt & 

A good idea! I steal out. I go to the public-house round the 
corner, and make my way to the billiard-room, 

Two gentlemen in their shirt-sleeves are playing. They have 
very black moustachios, very ne watch-chains, huge rings on their 
fingers, and enormous cigars in their mouths, 

hey say, “ Good evening, captain !" as | enter. 

My manly bosom fills with pride. It has always been my opinion 
that my appearance had something of the martial in it ; but Rose 
Anna was pleased to be sarcastic when [ stated this opinion. But 
here are perfect strangers who take me for a military man. 

The two centlemen knock the balls nbout a good deal, but don't 
secm to do much. One of them, however, seems very sure of 


‘Two gentiemen are playing. 


beating, for he wants to bet what they call odds, 1 think, that he 
wins, The other whispers me to take him, as he can “wop him 


easy. 

I shake my head in my knowing way, and say, “ Wait a bit,” and 
order a glass of grog and a big cigar of the marker. I am perfectly 
well aware that either taken by itself will make me ill, but 1 hope 
that the two combined will neutralize each other. 

By-and-bye the game comes to an end. If I had betted I should 
have won five-and-twenty shillings. What a fool [ was! 

“ Have a game, captain?” says one of the moustachioed gentle- 
men, 

I explain I don’t know much about it. He offers to teach me. 
This is the chance for which I have been longing. 1 take off my 
coat and choose a cue, 

I choose a cue with some care, though I must confess I don't 
exactly know the good ones from the bad. When chosen, I chalk 
my cue, and I don't spare the chalk. 

So at geek that | am doing the correct thing, and now for the 
game § 

My opponent says, “Will you break?” Break what? What 
does he want me todo? He who breaks pays. Does he want me 
to pay? 1 suppose that's it. I say, “ How much?” 

e laughs and plays first. ‘“ Now, captain, go it!” he says. Igo 
it, but don’t do much good apparently, for he scores directly after- 
wards and I don’t. 

It seems to me that if I only hit hard enough I must do some- 

thing. I “put 
my back into 
it,’—that’s his 
expression, not 
mine—and two 
balls disap- 
pear into two 
pockets. 

“Good shot! 
First-rate, by 
Jove!” says my 
opponent's 
friend. 

“Great stroke!” 
says the marker, 
putting six on 
to my score. 

“Six to four 
I win,” says my 
adversary. 

“Take him,” 
says the other; 
b he can't play a 

t.” 


Where does 
he want me to 
take him to, I 
wonder? How- 
ever, I say, “ All 
right,” and my 


adversary says, 
“Done with 


T chalk my cue. 


you ioheoggedl 
I lose that game. I have another glass of grog, and light my 
sas id forthe sixth time. I bet. I win. I exult, “Marker, glasses round. 
play again. I win. Again. I lose. My cue wants chalking. 
More grog. I bet. I lose. Another light. 
(To be continued next week. ) 


a 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, June 25, 1887. 


—-s 


ee ae 


| 


y 
Mi 


| 


| 
i 
i 


— —-- 


i es 
leo pp sll he 
Shaped hee Uap ef 


7: ws 
BY THE SAD SEA WAVES. 
Bad Boy. Come on, kids, let us get wet through, then our 
mothers will give ns comathing nica ta mobo na well again. 


aa MATT 
, 


HAPPY RECOLLECTIONS. __ 
do you recollect the last Jubilee day ? 
b Suoting ca Pkog Dulpeerlh grt aj A oe Lagoa 
on 4 turn 
aa cal me all sorts of names ? Bot 


What noted race-horse does this cloth put you in mind [| 
of? Giveitup? Why, Melton, to besure. Ho, ha! — 
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HOW IT SPREADS. 
Skippy. By the Neptune, if that isn't the Sea . il) hi ; 
Coptorn 6 oat may feat! [ft tg only a floating mast, but | Yes, it was very curious, but Mr. Potter never knew, till his daughter told him, what an an ty, Jee meen Oy eee | 
he writes to the papers for all that, interest the young man next door took in all horticultural pursuits. let me play with you! 
planners = ie ees 


SINGULAR. 


. What! you mean to say you don't owe mr © 
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